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1. 

School  Song  T*  S* 

There  is  a school  we  know  about, 

It  is  the  school  for  us; 

It‘s  not  a Harvard,  Yale  or  Columbia, 

Nor  any  college  luminous; 

It  is  the  F.  T.  S.  on  Thompson’s  Isle. 

Our  Alma  Mater  true; 

The  name  and  standing  there  is  nothing 
That  can  e’re  defile, 

Of  this  same  Farm  and  Trades  School 

Refrain 

Cheer  for  Thompson’s  Island,  boys. 

Cheer  for  F.  T.  S. 

Tribute  to  the  gold  and  blue. 

To  our  colors  we’ll  be  loyal,  true; 

Shout  aloud  for  school-day  joys. 

Join  in  with  a zest; 

Once  again,  now,  one,  two,  three,  all  ready! 
Cheer  for  F.  T.  S. 

A song  of  praise  we  bring  to  thee. 

Our  Alma  Mater  dear; 

Though  we  may  wander  far,  the  thought  of  thee 
Will  bring  us  hope  and  cheer; 

And  when  the  sorrows  come,  and  troubles  too. 
We’ll  meet  them  without  fear. 

For  we  have  been  prepared  in  many  ways 
To  face  the  world. 

Here  at  The  Farm  and  Trades  School. 

(Refrain) 
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2. 

Island  Home 

Tune,  “Beulah  Land,”  in  Gospel  Hymns 

When  on  my  life  the  shadows  fell, 

And  sorrows  came  too  deep  to  tell, 

A friendly  hand  grasped  mine  one  day. 

And  to  this  Island  led  the  way 

Refrain 

Oh,  Island  home!  Sweet  Island  home! 

As  o’er  thy  pleasant  fields  I roam, 

1 look  away  across  the  sea. 

To  what  the  future  holds  for  me, 

And  thankful  feel,  yes,  more  and  more. 

My  lot  was  cast  upon  thy  shore. 

Our  teachers  and  instructors  here. 

Teach  right  to  love,  and  wrong  to  fear. 
And  freely  lend  a helping  hand, 

To  us  who  live  on  this  fair  land, 

Refrain 

Their  hearts  go  out  to  you  and  me. 

And  sweet  communion  here  have  we: 

They  guide  the  mind  and  train  the  hand. 

And  bid  us  strong  for  right  to  stand. 

Refrain 

And  when  the  time  shall  come  to  say 
Farewell,  and  1 am  gone  away. 

My  heart  will  keep,  where’er  I roam. 

The  picture  of  my  Island  home! 

(Refrain) 

Charles  Sumner  Hart 
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3. 

Strutter^ s Ba.ll 

I’ll  be  down  to  get  you  in  a taxi,  honey, 

You’d  better  be  ready  about  half  past  eight, 
Now,  dearie,  don’t  be  late, 

I want  to  be  there  when  the  band  starts  playing^ 
Remember  when  we  get  there,  honey 
The  two-steps  I’m  goin’  to  have  ’em  all 
Coin’  to  dance  out  both  my  shoes; 

When  they  play  the  “Jelly  Roll  Blues” 
Toiiiorrow  night,  at  the  Dark-town  Strutters’  Ball. 


4. 

America,  I Lo^e  You 

America,  I love  you, 

You’re  like  a sweetheart  of  mine, 

From  ocean  to  ocean, 

For  you  my  devotion 
Is  touching  each  bound’ry  line. 

Just  like  a little  baby 

Climbing  it’s  mother’s  knee. 

America,  I love  you, 

And  there’s  a hundred  million  others  like  me. 


4 


5. 

Rackety  Coo 

Ev’ry  night  I hear  her  sing  “Tweet,  tweetl”  This  little 

)ipigeon  true, 

Then  hesitate  until  her  nnate  says  “Rackety  cool  Coo, 

coo,  coo!” 

Then  again  she’ll  answer  “Tweet,  tweet,  tweet!’’ 
Which  means  that  she’d  say; 

“I’m  all  alone,  dear.  Come  on,  now,  why  stay  away?” 
Ah,  how  I wish  that  I need  only  say  “Tweet,  tweetl” 
Whenever  I am  blue.  And  hear  an  echo  answer; 
“Rackety  coo-oo.  rackety  cool”  and  know  that  “Racky 

coo’ ’ means  you. 


6. 

They  Go  Wild^  Simply  Wild  Over  Me 

They  go  wild,  simply  wild  over  me, 

They  go  mad,  just  as  mad  as  they  can  be, 

No  matter  where  I’m  at 
All  the  ladies,  thin  or  fat. 

The  tall  ones,  the  small  ones. 

I grab  ’em  off|like  that. 

Ev’ry  night  how  they  fight  over  me, 

I don’t  know  what  it  is  that  they  can  see, 

The  ladies  look  at^me  and  sigh. 

In  my  arms  they  want  to  die, 

They  go  wild,  simply  wild  over  me. 
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7. 

Turn  Back  the  Universe 

Turn  back  the  universe  and  give  me  yesterday. 
Unclasp  the  hands  of  time  that  hold  life's  golden  ray, 
Take  back  that  bitter  hour  when  our  love  passed  away, 
Turn  back  the  universe  and  give  me  yesterday. 


8. 

Mother  Machree 

There’s  a spot  in  my  heart  which  no  colleen  may  own, 
There’s  a depth  in  my  soul  never  sounded  or  known; 
There’s  a place  in  my  mem’ry,  my  life,  that  you  fill. 
No  other  can  take  it,  no  one  ever  will. 

Refrain 

Sure  1 love  the  dear  silver  that  shines  in  your  hair, 

And  the  brow  that’s  all  furrowed  and  wrinkled  with  care, 
I kiss  the  dear  fingers,  so  toilworn  for  me. 

Oh,  God  bless  you  and  keep  you,  Mother  Machree. 

Ev’ry  sorrow  or  care  in  the  dear  days  gone  by, 

Was  made  bright  by  the  light  of  the  smile  in  your  eye; 
Like  a candle  that’s  set  in  a window  at  night. 

Your  fond  love  has  cheered  me,  and  guided  me  right. 

Refrain 


6 


9. 

m Looking  for  a Sxveetheart  And  I Think 

Youll  Do 

I’ve  met  a lot  of  girls  in  every  city, 

I’ve  met  a lot  of  girls  I thought  were  fine, 

I have  met  a lot  of  girls  I thought  v/ere  pretty, 
And  Ive  met  a lot  of  girls  I thought  divine, 

But  I knew  the  very  moment  that  I met  you, 
That  you  had  won  my  heart  and  that  is  why. 

I‘m  sure  I couldn’t  possibly  forget  you. 

And  rn  tell  you  now  I never  mean  to  try. 

Refrain 

I’m  looking  for  a sweetheart  and  I think  you’ll  do, 
1 think  you  are  the  nicest  girl  I ever  knew. 

I don’t  know  how  I strike  you,  1 only  know  I like 

you, 

I’m  ioo'^ing  for  a sweetheart  and  I think  you’ll  do. 

!0. 

Just  a Baby's  Prayer  at  TnviUght 

Just  a baby’s  pray’r  at  twilight,  when  lights 

are  low 

Poor  baby’s  years,  are  filled  with  tears. 
There’s  a mother  there  at  twilight  who’s  proud 

to  know 

Her  precious  little  tot.  is  Dad's  forget-me-not. 
After  saying  ‘ ‘goodrdght  mama  ’ ’ she  climbs 
up  stairs. 

Quite  unawares,  and  says  her  pray’rs, 

“Oh!  kindly  tell  my  daddy  that  he  must 
take  care” 

That’s  a baby’s  pray'r  at  twilight  for  her 
daddy, “over  there.” 
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11. 

Auf  Wtedersehn 

Let  me  hold  you  close  to  my  heart, 

Brush  your  tears  away,  dear. 

While  a fond  “Auf  Wieder^ehn” 

You  shall  hear  me  say,  dear. 
Something  fills  miy  heart  with  fear, 

Tho’  I know  not  why,  dear; 

Telling  me  “Auf  Wiedersehn’’ 

This  time  means  goodbye,  dear! 

Calm  your  fears,  dry  your  tears, 

Hold  me  closer,  closer  to  your  breast, 
I must  weep  or  die,  dear. 

Refrain 

Love  lives  ever,  knowing  no  word  like  good-bye 
Hearts  may  sever,  true  love  can  never  die! 

Calm  all  your  fears  and  dry  all  yonr  tears, 

Love  will  remain  when  all  else  shall  wane, 
Guiding  me  on  thro’  the  years; 

Auf  Wiedersehn!  Auf  Wiedersehn! 


1 z. 

Memories 

Memories,  memories,  dreams  of  love  so  true, 

O’er  the  sea  of  memories  I’m  drifting  back  to  you. 
Childhood  days,  wildwood  days  among  the  birds  and 

bees. 

You  left  me  alone,  but  still  you’re  my  own  in  my 

beautiful  memories. 
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13. 

Mighty  Lak*^  a Rose 

Sweetest  li’  V feller,  ev’ry-body  knows; 

Dunno  what  to  call  him,  But  he’s  mighty  lak‘ 

a rose 

Lookin’  at  his  Mammy,  wid  eyes  so  shiny  blue, 

Mek’ you  think  that  heav'n  Is  cornin’  dost  ter 

you! 

V/’en  he’s  dar  a-sleepin’,  In  his  li’l  place. 

Think  1 see  de  angels,  lookin’  thro  de  lace, 

W’en  de  dark  is  failin’,  w’en  de  shadders  creep, 

Den  de  comss  on  tip-toe.  ter  kiss  ’im  in 
his  sleep. 

Sweetest  liT  fellow,  ev’ry-body  knows; 

Dunno  what  to  call  ’im,  but  he’s  mighty  lak’  a 
rose! 

Lookin’  at  his  Mammy,  wid  eyes  so  shiny  blue, 

Mek’  you  think  that  heav’n.  Is  cornin’  dost  ter 

you! 


14. 

Keep  the  Home  Fires  Burning 

Keep  the  home  fires  burning. 

While  your  hearts  are  yearning, 
Though  your  lads  are  far  away 
They  dream  of  home; 

There’s  a silver  lining 

Through  the  dark  clouds  shining. 
Turn  the  dark  clouds  inside  out, 

'Till  the  boys  com.e  home. 
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15. 

I aMay  be  Gone  for  a Long  Long  Time 

Goodbye  dear,  I’m  leaving  you  today, 

Don’t  cry  dear,  just  dry  those  tears  away. 

Duty  calls  and  I must  obey,  but  I’ll  always  hope  and 

pray- 

While  I’m  sailing  far  across  the  sea,  will  you  always 

think  of  me? 

Refrain 

I maybe  gone  for  a long,  longtime,  long,  long  time, 

long,  longtime 

But  when  I go  you  will  know  that  I’ll  always  pine  for 
the  day  when  you’ll  be  mine. 

Be  true  to  me  for  a long,  long  time,  rain  or  shine, 
sweetheart  mine,  and  I’ll  be  just  as  true  to  you,  as  to 
the  Red,  White  and  Blue, 

Though  I’m  gone  for  a long,  long  time. 


1 6. 

Pack  up  Your  Troubles  in  Your  Old  Kit  Bag 

Pack  up  your  troubles  in  your  old  kit  bag. 

And  smile,  smile,  smile, 

While  you’ve  a lucifer  to  light  your  fag. 

Smile,  boys,  that’s  the  style. 

What’s  the  use  of  worrying? 

It  never  was  worth  while. 

So  pack  up  your  troubles  in  your  old  kit  bag, 
And  smile,  smile,  smile. 
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17. 

Midnight  in  Japan 

Geisha  come  sing  and  dance  with  me,  Beneath  the 
cherry  tree,  At  midnight  in  Japan, 
Teach  me  your  Eastern  “How-dee-do,”  and  how  you 
bill  and  coo,  with  stranger  Yankee  man 
I’d  like  to  kiss  your  scarlet  lips  m some  pagoda. 

I’d  like  to  cabaret  with  you  on  cherry  soda. 

Come  and  paddle  on  yonder  blue  lagoon,  beneath  the 
yellow  moon.  At  midnight  in  Japan. 

18. 

For  cMe  and  My  Gal 

The  bells  are  ringing  for  me  and  my  gal, 

The  birds  are  singing  for  me  and  my  gal. 

Ev’rybody’s  been  knowing  to  a wedding  they’re  going 
And  for  weeks  they’ve  been  sewing,  ev’ry  Susie  and 

Sal, 

They’re  congregating  for  me  and  my  gal. 

The  parson’s  waiting  for  me  and  my  gal, 

And  sometime,  I’m  goin’  to  build  a little  home  for  two. 
For  three  or  four  or  more. 

In  Loveland  for  me  and  my  gal. 

19. 

Good-by  ^road<zvay.  Hello  France 

Good-by  Broadway.  Hello  France, 

We’re  ten  mill-ion  strong. 

Good-bye  sweethearts,  wives  and  mothers. 

It  won’t  take  uslo.gn 

Don’t  you-  worry  while  we’re  there. 

It’s  for  you  we’re  fighting  too. 

So,  good-by  Broadway,  Hello  France, 

We’re  going  to  square  our  debt  with  you. 
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20. 

^5  a Long  Way  to  Berlin^  but  We^ll  Get 

There 

It’s  a long  way  to  Berlin,  but  we'll  get  there 
Uncle  Sam  will  show  the  way, 

Over  the  line,  then  across  the  Rhine,  shouting 
Hip!  Hip!  Hooray! 

We’ll  sing  Yankee  Doodle  ‘Under  the  Linden,’ 
With  some  real  live  Yankee  Pep!  (Shout)  Hep! 
It’s  a long  way  to  Berlin  but  we’ll  get  there. 
And  I’m  on  my  way  by  heck-  by  heck. 

21. 

Where  Do  We  Go  From  Here^  Boys? 

Where  do  we  go  from  here,  boys? 

Where  do  we  go  from  here? 

Any  where  from  Harlem  to  a Jersey  City  pier. 
When  Pat  would  spy  a pretty  girl. 

He’d  whisper  in  her  ear, 

“Oh  joy,  oh  boy,  where  do  we  go  from  here?” 

22. 

Joan  of  Arc 

Joan  of  Arc,  Joan  of  Arc 

Do  your  eyes,  from  the  skies,  see  the  foe? 

Don’t  you  see  the  drooping  Fleur-de-lis? 

Can’t  you  hear  the  tears  of  Normandy? 

Joan  of  Arc,  Joan  of  Arc, 

Let  your  spirit  guide  us  through; 

Come  lead  your  France  to  victory. 

Joan  of  Arc  they  are  calling  you. 
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23. 

/ Doni  Want  to  Get  Well 

I don’t  want  to  get  well,  I don’t  want  to  get  well’ 
I’m  in  love' with  a beautiful  nurse 
Early  ev’ry  morning,  night  and  noon, 

The  cutest  little  girlie  comes  and  feeds  me 
with  a spoon, 

I don’t  want  to  get  well,  I don’t  want  to  get 

well. 

I’m  glad  they  shot  me  on  the  fighting  line, 
fine. 

The  doctor  says  that  I’m  in  bad  condition 

But  oh,  oh,  oh.  I’ve  got  so  much  ambition, 

I don’t  want  to  get  well.  I don’t  want  to'get  well,  " 
For  I’m  having  a wonderful  time. 

« 

24. 

The  Sunshine  of  Your  Smile 

Dear  face  that  holds  so  sweet  a smile  for  me. 

Were  you  not  mine  how  dark  the  world  would  be! 

I know  no  light  above  that  could  replace 
Love’s  radiant  sunshine  in  your  dear,  dear  face. 

Refrain 

Give  me  your  smile,  the  lovelight  in  your  eyes; 

Life  could  not  hold  a fairer  Paradise! 

Give  me  the  right  to  love  you  all  the  while. 

My  world  forever,  the  sunshine  of  your  smile. 

Shadows  may  fall  upon  the  land  and  sea. 

Sunshine  from  all  the  world  may  hidden  be. 

But  I shall  see  no  cloud  across  the  sun;  , 

Your  smile  sha  1 light  my  life,  ’till  life  is  done. 
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25. 

*re's  a Quaker  Do<wn  in  Quaker  Tom)n 

There’s  a Quaker  down  in  Quaker  town 
When  I’na  around  she  sighs. 

But  down  in  my  heart  1 know* 

She’s  not  so  slow. 

For  oh!  oh!  those  eyes. 

Like  the  waters  still  she's  very  deep 
She  knows  a heap,  I’ve  found, 

She  has  that  “Meet  me  later”  look. 

And  oh,  she  knows  her  book. 

This  little  Quaker  down  in  Quaker  town; 

26. 

Fm  on  My  Way  to  Mandalay 

I’m  on  my  way  to  Mandalay, 

Beneath  the  shelt’ring  palms  I want  to  stray. 
Oh,  let  me  live  and  love  for  aye. 

On  that  island  far  away; 

I’m  sentimental  for  my  Oriental  love,  so  sweet 

and  gentle. 

That’s  why  I’m  on  my  way  to  Mandalay, 
I’ve  come  to  say  “Good-bye.” 

27. 

Honey  Girl 

Honey  Girl,  we’ll  be  together.  Honey  Girl,  just 

you  and  I, 

We’il  roam  again,  thru  fields  of  clover 
Where  I kissed  you  and  whispered  “Good-bye” 
Honey  Girl,  for  you  I’m  yearning,  you’ve  got 
my  head  and  my  heart  in  a whirl. 

But  it  wont  be  long  before  I sing  this  song, 
With  my  arms  ’round  my  own  Honey  Girl. 
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28. 

because  You^re  Irish 

There’s  something  in  an  Irish  heart  that  loves  an  Irish 

song. 

Of  Irish  days  and  Irish  ways  they'll  sing  the  whole  day 

. long. 

And  when  you  ask  me  why  ’tis  you  I choose  from  all 

the  rest, 

This  little  Irish  song  explains  just  why  I love  you  best. 

Refrain 

Sure  there’s  something  in  the  eyes  of  you, 

Dear  eyes  of  blue  that  shine. 

Something  in  your  voice  that  thrills  me  too. 

When  your  heart  speaks  to  mine. 

Sure  I love  the  little  bit  of  Blarney  in  you 
And  the  smile  with  sunshine  peeping  thru,  and 

darlin’ 

There’s  a million  other  reasons,  too. 

But  I love  you  most  of  all  because  your’e  Irish. 

Sure  Ireland’s  such  a tiny  place  to  hold  so  much 
that’s  grand. 

It  seems  to  me  there  ought  to  be  some  more  of 
that  dear  land. 

And  in  your  eyes  I see  the  skies,  it’s  lakes  so  deep 

and  clear. 

Sure  then  it  seems  I’ve  found  a bit  of  Ireland  over 

here. 


29. 

S\iy  Little  Gypsy  Wanda 

My  little  gypsy  Wanda,  Won’t  you  wander  back  to  me, 
For  I still  long  for  you  after  all  of  these  years 
And  1 still  sit  and  watch  for  you  through  my  tears. 
You’ve  wandered  and  wandered  all  over  the  earth. 

You  know  just  how  much  a home  can  be  worth. 

My  little  gypsy  Wanda,  Won‘c  you  wander  back  home 

to  me. 

30. 

From  Here  to  Shanghai 

I’ll  soon  be  there,  in  a bamboo  chair. 

For  I’ve  got  my  fare,  from  here  to  Shanghai. 
Just  picture  me,  sipping  Oolong  tea. 

Served  by  a Chinaman,  who  speaks  away  up 
(Hock-a-my,  Hock-a-my”) 

I’ll  eat  the  way  they  do.  with  a pair  of  v/ooden 

sticks 

ril  have  a Ching  Ling  Foo,  doing  all  his  magic 

tricks. 

I’ll  get  my  mail  from  a pale  pigtail. 

For  I mean  to  sail  from  here  to  Shanghai. 

31. 

You  Said  Something 

You  said  something  when  you  said  you  love  me. 
Oh,  but  I wonder  for  how  long  it  will  be. 

If  you  find  someday  you’ve  altered  your  mind, 

I’d  be  forgiving,  but  simply  could  not  go  on  living 
Girls  much  prettier  you  will  meet  by  the  score. 
Will  you  regret  you  never  met  them  before? 

You  sa'd  something  when  you  said  you  love  me, 
But  say  it  a whole  lot  more. 
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32. 

T^hey^reWe^tinff'ctn  Highct  in 

For  they’re  wearing  ’em  higher  in  Hawaii 
Higher,  higher,  higher  higher  in  Hawaii 
The  beautiful  beach  at  Waikiki 
Is  not  the  only  pretty  sight  that  you  can  see 
In  Hawaii  the  maidens  there  are  flyer. 

They  simply  sway  your  heart  away. 

Hula  maids  are  always  full  of  pep. 

All  the  old  men  have  to  watch  their  step. 
For  they’re  wearing  ’em  higher  in  Hawaii, 
They’re  going  up,  going  up  ev’ry  day. 


33. 

The  Cattle' Song  of  Liberty 

It’s  the  roar  and  rattle  of  Freedom’s  battle 
That’s  calling  us  over  the  sea. 

Where  a mighty  foe  has  challenged  us,  boys- 
It’s  up  to  you  and  to  me; 

So  get  Old  Glory,  we’ll  make  ’em  sorry 
That  they  ever  dreamed  of  this  fight. 

We’re  on  our  way  v/ith  a hip!  Hooray! 

Just  to  do  what  we  know  to  be  right. 

Refrain 

So  here’s  to  Uncle  Sammy,  faithful  and  true: 
Here’s  to  our  banner  of  red,  white,  and  blue; 

And  here’s  to  all  good  fellows  on  land  and  sea- 
Singing  the  Battle  Song  of  Liberty. 
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34. 

Can^t  Yo"  He  ah  cMe  Callin'  Caroline 

I miss  yo’  in  de  mo’nin  when  ole  Bob-White  gives  his 
call,  Caroline,  Caroline. 

Imiss  yo,  at  de  sunset,  when  de  evenin’  shadows  fall, 

Caroline,  Caroline. 

I miss  yo’  when  de  moonbeam  out  on  de  ribber  shine , 

0 can’t  yo’  heah  me  callin’  fo’  yo’  Caroline, 

Refrain 

Can’t  yo’  heah  me  callin’,  Caroline, 

It’s  mah  heart  a-callin’  dine. 

Lordy,  how  I miss  yo’,  gal  o’  mine, 

Wish  dat  I could  kissyo*  Caroline! 

Ain’t  no  use  now  fo’  de  sun  to  shine, 

Caroline,  Caroline, 

Can’t  yo’  heah  mah  lips  a-sayin’ 

Can’t  yo’  heah  mah  soul  a-prayin’. 

Can’t  yo'  heah  me  callin’,  Caroline, 

1 miss  yo’  when  de  Robin  is  a-whistlin’  out  his  tune, 

Caroline,  Caroline, 

I miss  yo’  when  de  roses  are  a-bloomin’  all  of  June, 

Caroline,  Caroline, 

I miss  yer  hand  a-stealin’  so  trustin’  like  in  mine, 

Oh  can’t  yo’  heah  me  callin’  fo’  yo’,  Caroline. 
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35. 

Gwe  Me  Your  Hand 

Give  me  your  hand,  here  where  we  stand 
We’re  off  to  Slumberland 
Come  dry  your  eyes,  i’ll  sympathize 
Like  a father,  miother,  brother, 

Moonlight  is  bright.  Kiss  me  good-night, 

Just  like  a sister  Vvould 

Then  put  on  your  Lttle  hood,  and  we’ll  both  be  oh, 

so  good, 

Like  tf_e  babes  in  the  wood. 

36. 

Set  Aside  Your  Tears 

Till  the  Boys  Come  Marching  Home 
Set  aside  your  tears  for  laughter. 

Till  the  boys  come  marching  home. 

For  v/e’ll  all  be  happy  after, 

They  return  from  'cross  the  foam 
Let  us  pray  for  fair  weather. 

For  the  ones  who  dared  to  roam. 

Set  aside  your  tears  for  laughter. 

Till  the  boys  co.me  m.arching  home_ 

37. 

Till  the  Clouds  Roll 

Oh,  the  rain  con  es  a pitter.  patter, 

And  I’d  ike  to  he  safe  in  bed. 

Skies  are  weeping  while  the  world  is  sleeping. 
Troub  e heaping  on  our  head. 

It  is  vain  to  remain  and  chatter, 

And  to  wait  for  a clearer  sky: 

Helter-skelter,  I must  fly  for  shelter 
Till  the  clouds  roll  by. 
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38. 

We’  re  all  Going  Calling  on  the  Kaiser 

Oh!  John,  pack  up  your  kit  and  come  along  with  me 
There’s  a party  ’cross  the  sea  / 

And  they  need  your  company  to  grace  it, 

Oh!  John,  k’ss  her  good  bye,  you  know  that  she’ll  be 

true 

It’s  near  the  time  to  fail  in  line  with  a million  more  like 

you, 

Refrain 

And  we’re  all  going  calling  on  the  Kaiser 
For  we’ve  got  to  teach  the  Kaiser  to  be  wiser 
And  we’ll  bring  him  something  good 
A kimona  made  of  wood. 

V'/e’ll  wish  him  well  with  shot  and  sheik 
The  son  of  a gun  we’ll  give  him-  well— 

We’re  all  going  calling  on  the  Kaiser 
The  English.  French  the  Yanks  and  Irish  too 
Don’t  forget  what  Sherman  said. 

That’s  v/here  he’ll  be  when  he’s  dead 
For  we’re  all  going  calling  on  the  Kaiser. 

And  we’re  all  going  calling  on  the  Kaiser, 

For  we’ve  got  to  teach  the  Kaiser  to  be  wiser 
Sure  we’ll  send  him  down  below. 

Where  the  likes  of  him  should  go. 

We’ll  wish  him  well  with  shot  and  shell. 

The  son  of  a gun  we’ll  give  him-  well- 
We’re  all  going  calling  on  the  Kaiser- 
The  English,  French  the  Yanks  and  Irish  too, 
He’ll  be  looking  at  his  best  with  a lily  on  his  chest 
For  we’re  all  going  calling  on  the  Kaiser- 
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39. 

Oh,  Johnny!  Oh,  Johnny!  Oh! 

Oh.  Johnny!  Oh,  Johnny!  why  do  you  lag? 

Oh,  Johnny!  Oh,  Johnny!  Run  to  your  flag 
Your  country’s  calling,  can’t  you  hear? 

Don’t  stay  behind  while  others  do  all  the  fighting. 

Start  to 

Oh,  Johnny!  Oh,  Johnny!  get  right  in  line- 
And  help  to  crush  the  foe. 

You’re  a big  husky  chap-. 

Uncle  Sam’s  in  a scrap, - 
You  must  Go!  Johnny,  Go!  Johnny,  Go! 

40. 

cAn  Old  Fashioned  Wife 

1 want  to  be  a good  little  wife  in  the  good  old  fashion- 
ed way 

I’ll  honor  and  obey,  from  my  hom.e  I’ll  never  stray- 
Althoughthe  thing  that’s  smart  is,  to  be  out  allnight  at 

parties 

I’ll  be  sitting,  with  my  knitting-  in  the  good  old  fashion- 
ed way. 

4 1 . 

Teach  Me  to  Smile 

Won’t  you  teach  me,  please,  how  to  smile  like  you 
To  meet  dull  care  as  you  gaily  do; 

To  face  misfortune  with  ever  a dauntless  soul 
A heart  which  no  mood  despondent  may  long 

control 

Such  a treasure  to  win-  I would  trudge  many  a 

mile. 

Life  for  me  will  begin  when  you’ve  taught  me  the 
way  to  smile. 
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42. 

The  Trail  That  Leads  To  You 

On  that  trail  that  leads  to  you,  dear, 

Where  the  Mountains  kiss  the  sky 

The  breeze  thro’  the  trees  hums  a welcome  to  me 

The  sweet  Mountain  Lark  sings  Love’s  m.elody 

And  the  Rosemary  that  grows  there 

Gives  proof  that  you’ll  ever  be  true- 

Now  all  this  Lm  finding  on  that  little  winding. 

Trail  that  leads  to  yom 

43 

Huckkberry  Finn 

Huckleberry  Finn,  if  I were  Huckleberry  Finn; 

I’d  do  the  things  he  did,  I’d  be  a kid  again. 

You’d  always  find  me  cut  fishin’  beside  a shady  pool: 
Wis  hin’  there  never  was  a school; 

If  I were  only  Huckleberry  Phnn, 

In  ev’ry  mischief  I’d  be  in; 

And  on  my  freckled  face  you’d  alw^ays  find  a grin, 

I wouldn't  put  my  shoes  or  stockings  on  for  any  man: 
All  I’d  ever  wear  would  be  a coat  of  tan; 

If  I were  Huckleberry  Finn. 

44. 

Ouer  There 

Over  there,  over  there,  send  the  word,  send  the  v/ord 

over  there 

That  the  Yanks  are  coming,  the  Y'anks  are  coming, 
The  drums  rumtumming  ev’ry  where. 

So  prepare,  say  a prayer,  send  the  word,  send  the  word 

to  bew^are, 

We’ll  be  over,  we’re  coming  over 

And  we  won’t  come  back  till  it’s  over  over  there. 
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45. 

Good-bye t Girls , Fm  Through 

Good-bye,  girls,  I’m  through; 

Each  girl  that  I have  met 
1 say  good-bye  to  you 
Without  the  least  regret. 

I’ve  done  with  all  flirtation, 

You’ve  no  more  fascination. 

There’s  but  one  to  whom  I’m  true 
Good-bye,  girls,  good-bye,  boys' 

Good-bye,  girls,  I’m  through. 

46. 

5 a tong  m>ay  from  Berlin  to  ^road*rvay 

It’s  a long  way  from  Berlin  to  Broadway 
But  I’ll  soon  be  on  my  way, 

We’ve  captured  the  Rhine,  and  it’s  called  Brandy 

wine 

Ever  since  we  went  away. 

We  will  hock  Kaiser  Bill  in  the  morning 
That’s  one  bill  we’ll  never  pay; 

We’ll  soon  take  a trip  upon  a big  battle  ship, 

And  hit  the  trail  for  old  Broadway. 

47. 

cAmzHca,  Here  s my  boy 

America,  I raised  my  boy  for  you, 

America  you’ll  find  him  staunch  and  true, 

Place  a gun  upon  his  shoulder 
He  is  ready  to  die  or  do. 

America,  he  is  my  only  one, 

My  hope,  my  pride  and  joy. 

But  if  I had  another,  he  would  march  beside  his 

brother, 

America,  here’s  my  boy. 
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48. 

Whznz^zr  I Think  of  You 

W L i ev’ry  thoaght  of  yoa,  wh^n  I am  lonely 
J'o  dream.  1 start. 

My  dreams  are  all  of  you  and  of  you  only, 
When  we’re  apart. 

Tho’  you  treat  the  matter  lightly, 

And  I only  know  you  slightly, 

A strange  peculiar  feeling  comes  a stealing 
nightly; 

For  you  ’round  my  heart. 

Refrain 

Whenever  I think  of  you,  dear 
Each  flower  1 chance  to  view. 

Seems  to  blossom  as  if  it  knew,  dear. 

All  my  wonderful  dreams  had  come  true. 

The  shadows  that  hide  the  sunshine. 

And  darken  the  skies  of  blue: 

Seem  to  vanish  away  like  night  before  day. 
Whenever  1 think  of  you. 

49. 

cMy  Mothc/ s Rosary 

There’s  an  old  time  melody.  I heard  long  ago; 

Mother  called  it  the  Rosary,  She  sang  it  soft  and  low. 
Without  any  rhyme,  without  any  prose, 

I even  forget  how  the  melody  goes; 

But  ten  baby  fingers  and  ten  baby  toes, 

She’d  watch  them  by  the  setting  sun,  and  when  her 
daily  work  was  done, 

She’d  count  them  each  and  ev’ry  one, 

Tnat  was  “My  Mother’s  Rosary”. 
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50. 

Some  Sunday  yiorning 

Some  Sunday  morning  when  the  weathers  fine 
The  song  bird’s  singing,  and  the  world  in  ryhme, 

I’ve  planned  a wedding,  dearie  just  for  you 

The  news  is  spreading  that  I’ll  be  there  too  with  bells  on 

Dress’d  up  in  muslin,  what  a bride  you’ll  be. 

Each  Si  and  Hiram  sure  will  envy  me. 

The  village  joker  I suppose. 

Will  hand  us  both  some  baby  clothes 

Some  Sunday  morning,  when  the  wedding  bells  chime. 


51. 

For  You  a Rose 

For  you  a rose,  a rose  of  beauty  rare, 

A red.  red  rose,  for  you  to  wear, 

And  as  I kiss  each  crimson  petal  so. 

I bid  It  go,  my  love  for  you  to  show. 

And  tho’  someday,  you  may  toss  it  away 
And  tho’  someday,  with  another  you  stray; 
When  e‘re  you  go,  where  red  red  roses  grow 
Remember  me,  Remember  me. 

Nights  are  growing  very  lonely,  days  are  very  long; 
I'ma-growingweary  only,  List’ning  for  your  song 
Old  remembrances  are  thronging.  Thro’  my  memory 
Till  it  seems  the  world  is  full  of  dreams, 

Just  to  call  you  back  to  me. 
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52. 

A Long^  Long 

There’s  a long,  long  trail  a winding 
Into  the  land  of  my  dreams, 
Where  the  nightingales  are  singing 
And  a white  moon  beams. 
There’s  a long,  long  night  of  waiting 
Until  my  dreams  all  come  true; 
’Till  the  day  when  I’ll  be  going  down 
That  long,  long  trail  with  you. 


53. 

Alt  the  World  ^ilt  be  Jealous  of  cMe 

The  roses  all  envy  the  bloom  on  your  cheek. 

And  the  sun  even  envies  your  smile; 

The  birds  in  the  wildwood  are  stilled  when  you 

speak 

Their  songs  don’t  seem  half  worth  the  while. 

The  light  in  your  eyes  makes  the  bright  stars  grow 

pale. 

They’re  jealous  as  jealous  can  be; 

But  when  one  word  or  sign,  tells  them  all  you  are 

mine. 

All  the  world  will  be  jealous  of  me! 
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